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„But mum do | really have to come with you?" Bill asked his mother. 

His stepfather answered instead of her: "Of course you havel We are an honorable Christian family, so we all 
attend to the Sundays mass." He got his face closer to the young man's: "And you gonna behave like and 
honorable young man this time, are we clear?" 

Bill gulped and painfully remembered the last time Stephen wanted to make his point clear. The bruises didn't 
heal for over a week. 

"Are we ready then?" the head of family asked all of them. They nodded in silences and left the house to go to 
the church. 


Bill Bailey was bored during the whole mass. It just wasn't his think God and all that stuff, yeah he did believe 
in it. Kind off; but attending the mess? Not really. 
But he behaved alright so Stephen was pleased until the patchwork-family left the church. His gaze fell on a 


three-person family which didn't look so honorable for his standards. "Oh no they didn't dare to come here." He 


growled. Sharon stroke his arm calmingly: "Honey c'mon. Let's just go home." 


She knew how her second husband could react if something was wrong for him. And she really feared those 
reactions. But Stephen turned to his two sons and daughter: "Children now promise me that: don't you ever 
have any business going on with that family! | warn you. They are wrong. | mean, look at their son, that half 
breed can't even wear his hair in a decent way." Bill gulped at the man's words. He hated it when his step- 


father talked like that about others he didn't even know. 


The words found their way into the youngster's ear again: "I'm especially telling that you William! The boy is in 
your age. | want you to keep away from him!" The redhead nodded but shot another look over to the family. 
The boy looked very.. interesting for his means; and not just because he was kinda forbidden by his father. 


His thoughts got interrupted by his mother tugging at his sleeve to make him move. Home again Bill just 
changed his clothes and was out of the house again. He strolled around the city till he came to his favorite 
record shop. Even though he couldn't afford the LPs he loved to just look at them. The different covers, see 
what was new in the store, imagine someday there would be a LP off his band. He pulled the brand new Rolling 
Stone album off the shelf when a shop assistant came over: "Don't even think about it boy. | know you can't 
afford it. You never buy anything, so don't act like you would consider it. There are CCTVs all over the place 
so don't try any shit.” 

Bill felt anger building up: "| wasn't gonna steal it. | was just looking at it" "Yeah well, we are here to sell stuff 
and not to have people come in and look at it" The assistant countered. Bill glared at him angry but without a 


word smashed the album into his arms, turned around and left the store. 


Great. Now his mood was fucked. Normally being in a music store put him into a good mood, but with staff like 


that.. 


The scene hasn't been unwatched. In the back of the shop stood a lonely dark boy with curly hair over his 
eyes who just pitied the stranger. He couldn't afford any of the albums himself, but he had the talent to leave 
the shop with some, without paying for them. 


Back on his bike again he tried to make out he redhead he'd just saw but couldn't find him. Until said one 
appeared around a corner just in front of him. To avoid the crash he tossed around the bike what lead to a 


hard fall on the street. 


Bill screamed. Not just that he saw the strange boy from the church this morning again he'd nearly just got 
hit by a bike and now that boy had been thrown off his bike and laid with bloody skinned hands on the ground. 
He rushed towards him to turn his face upside: "Dude, are you okay?" The other one just smile at the audible 


concern in his voice; for him crashes weren't unusual. He gave him a small smile: "I hope | didn't hit you?" 


He shook his head so his red hair flew: "No. But that crash was nasty. You sure you okay?" The dark haired 
sat up now: "Yeah I'm fine. | saw you in the record shop just minutes ago." Bill leaped back now: "Are you 
following me?" The other one smiled even more: "Naah | just" He was cut off by the other again: "You're that 


weirdo from that family. | saw you at the church this morning.” 
‘lm Slash. What's your name?" He was a bit puzzled by his openness but answered nonetheless: "You can call 
me Axl.” That made the darker one smile again: "Axl.. | got something for you." Axl looked surprise; Who was 


this stranger and what the hell did he have for him?! 


Slash revealed the Rolling Stone album he'd just looked at minutes ago. Slash pushed it into his hands. Axl's 
brows rose: "You bought that for me?" Slash shook his head: "| didn't buy it.." "You stole it?" Axl's voice rose. 
"Shhh!" the other shushed him, "Nobody has to know that. You can have it. You wanted it and it's a good one 
and | nearly just overrun you with my bike, so.." Axl just looked from the LP to the young man and back. This 
situation was too weird. He stood up and pushed the LP back into the others arms: "Keep your stolen stuff” 
Slash looked surprised: "But | thought you wanted it?" "Yeah but what d'you think happens if | turn up with a 
new LP at home? Forget it man." He'd already turned around when Slash grabbed his shoulder and strongly 
pushed the piece of plastic back into his hands again: "Keep it anyway. Hide it" Then he picked up his bike and 


drove off without another word, leaving Axl puzzled with a new album in his hands. 
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Axl loved the new Rolling Stones album. Fuck, now he had to go back to the stranger. That guy knew it was a 
good one, so he'd know something about music. And everyone with a bit of a sense for good music was rare in 
this city. Axl knew he'd be a singer one day. He just had to get out of this city, and more important: away 
from his step dad. 


He had to hide the LP under his mattress to keep it save. Once he had a Thin Lizzy record and Stephen found 


it and made him watch while he burned it. 


After making sure no one would find the secret album underneath his bed he left the house to search the 
streets for that Slash guy. In the back of his mind was the thought that if Stephen would find out about that 
he'd punch him black and blue and he wouldn't be able to walk for at least one week, but that was half the fun 
of it. 

As if it was their faith to meet again, Slash was in the first place Axl went this afternoon. It was under an old 
bridge where he used to come and write songs. Normally no other person was ever here. The other guy looked 
up and recognized the redhead: "Hey Axl. What's up? How did you find my secret deserted place?" There was 
immediately anger in his voice: "That's my secret place to make that clear." He frowned at him but drew 
closer anyway. Slash chuckled: "I'm just joking. How did you like the album?" Axl's features softened now: "It's 
brilliant!" "It is. Isnt it?" Slash lit up too. 


A bit hesitating Axl sat down next to Slash: "How come | never saw you at the church before today?" "Oh we 
just moved here a couple of weeks ago." Slash answered, "Why? Are you that often at church so you know all 
the others?" He shot him a mocking smile which earned him a nudge on his arm. "lm just there because of my 
step-father. And he knows the story of every family in town" With a somewhat troubled voice he added, "And 
judges them immediately." The other seemed interested: "Yeah? What did he say about us?" Axl scanned his 
face if he could tell him the truth and decided to do so: "He said your family is wrong and he warned me to 


stay away from you." 


The dark haired looked at him: "But you're still here. You must fancy me then" He shot him another mocking 
smile and this time earned a slap. Axl rose and took some steps back: "I don't fucking fancy you! Say that ever 
again and I'll punch your head off!" Slash had risen too: "Relax Fucker. It was just a joke. But you're here 
nonetheless." 


"No. I'm leaving" And Axl really turned around and stomped off leaving an amused Slash. 
All the way home Axl were taunting himself what a stupid idea it was to look for that guy again. He wouldn't 


go near him ever again, for what? He wasn't even that interesting... right? 


But he broke this promise not even 3 days later. 

In the summer there used to be these parties at old buildings with all the young people of the town. Axl didn't 
really like many of the other people, but there was always some decent music, sometimes even live, and he 
mostly found a girl to shag. When he entered the old house this evening he already heard the sound of an 
acoustic guitar. Curious about who was playing so well he followed the sound and found no one else than Slash 
sitting on a chair, surrounded by listeners. Everybody was hypnotized by his playing but he was just focused 


on his instrument, a cigarette tangling out of the corner of his moth, fingers darting over the strings. 


Watching that man play guitar wasn't like any other musician Axl had ever seen before. Slash played with so 
much heart, right out of his soul. Suddenly the player looked up and brown eyes found green ones and they 
knew they understood each other. 


After he finished the song Slash said he wanted to get a drink and headed to the kitchen Handing him a beer 
Axl complimented: "You're an amazing guitarist." Slash smiled back: "Thanks. | wanna be able to live from music 
someday." Axl's eyes lit up at those words: "So do |. | sing." Slash examined his face: "Y'know what? That doesn't 


surprise me at all. | bet you're gonna make it” 


They slowly walked around the building until they were in the garden. Slash offered Axl a smoke and looked up 
to the stars. He sighed: "Know what Fucker? Even though it's a bit of a boring place | like it here." Axts lips 
curled and he looked at the others profile. Now that he looked up his hair had fallen back and revealed his 
beautiful features with those lovely full lips and those incredible dark eyes. "Yeah but there are no interesting 
people around." The thought that the only person he found really interesting stood right beside him stroke his 
mind but he remained silent. Slash faced him now: "Yeah that's true. The only interesting person | met here is 
you." At those words Axl's stomach turned like he had never felt it before. It wasn't out of anger, but it felt.. 
weird; and made him not punch the head off of this guy for saying something like that. 
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A couple of days later Axl and Slash met again. They hadn't arranged anything, but both knew they just had to 
meet again and both knew that they would meet at their secret bridge. 


"You brought your guitar!" Axl's eyes lit up. Slash unpacked the instrument: "Yeah, you said you were a singer, 
so | thought." Axl grinned back: "Lets hear what songs you can play." Both sat down and Slash began to play 
some songs from Aerosmith, The Rolling Stones and Led Zeppelin. Axl knew the lyrics to every single song and 
sitting there under this bridge, with this weirdo playing guitar and him singing he felt as free and good as he 
had never felt before. Slash had always loved playing guitar also if it was just on his own, but now he knew 
this was the only right thing. As soon as he heard Axl sing the first note he was in awe. He had a voice like 
and angle, like a god His voice matched perfectly with his guitar sound, their rhythm fitted perfectly together.. 


They made a break and Slash offered Axl a cigarette. They sat very close and Axl got aware that normally he 
wouldn't sit that close with another guy, but with Slash it seemed alright. Slash looked at him from the corner 
of his eyes as he blew the smoke out and the thought hit him, that this man was fucking beautiful. With his 


long shining red hair and his pale skin and those piercing green eyes.. 


Axl looked at Slash too and laughed: "All the smoke gets caught in your hair. ‘Cause you have so fucking much 
of it” Slash laughed too and didn't even protest as Axl stroke it back, out of his face. Both froze, green eyes 
staring into brown ones. Then suddenly Axl felt Slash lips on his own. It was something so knew, first of all the 
fact that he got kissed. Normally he would kiss the girl, but this way.. And there was a different feeling with 
it, something new, something unknown, something dangerous. 

Then Axl's mind clicked on again and he pushed Slash away. But as soon as their lips had parted he already 
missed them. He pulled Slash back, this time he led the kiss and Slash followed happily. But not for long and Axl 
pushed him away again, this time even slapping him. Slash just laughed and leaped forward for another kiss but 
Axl parted them again and glared at him. This was so wrong. But it was so good! This time Axl through himself 
on Slash, lips crushing together, not caring that they hit the ground. The only thing that mattered right now 
was their lips, their bodies, melting together. They fitted so perfectly as if they were made for each other. 


Hands tugging on each other hairs, clothes; Lips sucking, tongues begging for entrance. 


Sometimes they were equal but Axl let Slash never take the lead. Flipping him onto his back and straddling him 
he also bit his bottom lip. Slash let out a small moan and dared to slide one hand down Axl's back. The ginger 
let go of his lips and kissed down his neck, every kiss a little bite. The darker one let out another groan and 
tried to flip them over again. 


Just at that moment they heard the sound of an approximating bike. In shock the pulled apart. Axl got up first 


and took some steps back, away from the other man. Both of their lips were red from the rough kisses, 


cheeks blushed by the heat and the shock. They listened carefully as the bike seemed to stop just above them. 


In Axl's eyes was just panic. If someone would find him here, like this, with that guy.. he was dead. He had to 
disappear right now. Without a word to Slash he just ran off as fast as he could Running away from the 
danger to be seen, from his new friend or whatever that guy was, from the best kiss he ever had in his life, 
from the special feeling he'd just get around that strange guy. Slash had to watch as this redhead just walked 
away in the middle of their.. something. 


This guy was the first person he ever had the feeling he really had to have. Not just to know, but to be with 
him every day, to share his feelings with him. He shook his head. This guy was just a stranger; he'd barely 
met him 3 times. Nobody could get under his skin this fast. 


For the next few days Axl purposely avoided the places he could meet Slash. It was just too dangerous, even 


though he wanted to see him again so badly. He spent more time in his room as usual what didn't go unnoticed. 


One day at dinner his mother asked: "You've been barely out of the house for the last few days Billy. 
Everything okay?" Before he had a change to give an answer his stepfather cut across: "What are you talking 
Sharon? Its good that for once the boy stays were we know he can't do anything stupid" He shot Axl a 
warning look which just added to the anger for his words. He looked down at his half eaten meal as he 
grumbled: "No mum everything's fine, | just wasn't in the mood of going out. And Stephen I'm never doing 
something stupid" The older man laughed: "You're never doing anything stupid? Boy even saying that shows it! | 
never had to collect your brother from the police station Or your mother has never been called by the 
school that your sister wasn't there. Now tell me again William, how you are never doing anything stupid?!" He 
had got his face dangerously near to the others and for some seconds they had a silent staring match, which 
in the end the young man broke by standing up. Looking at his mother he announced: "Mum, so you're not 
worried anymore if something's wrong I'm going out now. Good night" Stephen rose too: "Oh no! You're not going 


anywhere now!" "I go whenever | wanna gol" "This is my house so you follow my rules. Come back William!" he 


shouted after him, but that was already out of the door. 


As he felt the cold breeze of the night on his face he took a deep breath. Shit. What the hell had he just 
done? How could he have dared to speak like that with Stephen and then just walk away? He didn't wanna think 
about the punishment that would follow when he'd come back. He tore his hair as the person he'd thought of 
the whole meal shot into his mind again. His head hasn't been clear ever since he left him under that bridge. 
Stupid fucker! 

Where should he go now? It was a Monday's night so there were no bars open, no parties.. Axl sighted, he'd 
just had to sleep in an old empty house like he often did when he couldn't dare to go home. 
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Slash was just strolling around the streets when it began to rain so he quickly sought shelter. 
Safe in an old building he watched the heavy rain pour down. Fuck he'd need some rain to wash away all those 


memories from under the bridge. Ever since that afternoon he hadn't been able to stop thinking about it. 


How Axl smiled at him and then his angry glare and the tiny bit of surprise in his eyes. How his soft pink lips 
had felt on his own. How his body had felt pressed against his own.. He fiercely shook his head: he had to stop 
thinking about him. When the red head ran away he'd made clear that he didn't want that... right? 


Deep in his thoughts, walking through the old building he thought he imagined things when he saw a beautiful 
sleeping redhead lying on the floor in front of him. He blinked but the image stayed. 


Looking down at that man Slash felt some funny feeling in his tummy. He looked so peaceful and beautiful, Slash 
just had to sit down beside him. He was still a bit mad and hurt because that guy had just dashed off the 
other day, but he gently took his head and placed it onto his lap. Carefully stroking the long red hair he felt 


how his guts began to glow like when you swallow strong alcohol. 


Slowly awaking with the first lights Axl wondered why he felt so comfortable. Normally sleeping on a hard cold 
floor didn't feel that good. He opened his eyes fully now and looked up to a peacefully sleeping face, half 
covered by black curls. Shocked he leaped up what woke the other guy too. 


Slash just opened his mouth but Axl spoke first: "What the fuck are you doing here?" "l. | just.." Slash 
stumbled, "Well the floor didn't look very comfortable so | thought.. erm.." "So you thought you just cuddle up 
against me? Am | your boyfriend or what?" Axl shot him an angry look. Truth was he was more afraid that 
anyone could've seen them and told his people. Truth also was that that had just been the nicest view in the 


morning he ever had not awaking in his own bed. No, this was even better than awaking in his own bed. 


Slash pushed a hand through his locks: "I didn't cuddle you. And what are you doing here anyway?" 

For the first time Axl had problems answering that question. Normally he would've loved talking shit about his 
step dad but with this guy.. he wanted to seem different... better. He gulped: "I couldn't sleep at home.. Stress 
with my parents and all that shit...” 

Now Slash was the first person to laugh answering this: "Are they crazy? Letting such an incredible singer 
sleeping on the streets." Axl smiled thankfully - that was exactly the comment he'd needed to hear. 


For some moments they just smiled at each other, not sure what was coming next until Axl broke their stare: 


"We should leave y'know. Its actually illegal to be here." Slash stood up too: "I didn't hold you for a guy who 
gives a fuck if something's legal or not." Axl chuckled and stopped again. And before he could think twice he'd 
already flung himself into Slash's arms kissing him deeply. 


His lips tasted as delicious as last time and he couldn't get enough. But Slash pulled out of the kiss and looked 
at him a bit puzzled as the ginger gently stroke a curl behind his ear. "I'm sorry that | just left the other 
day." he whispered and softly placed a kiss on the others cheek. That still had his arms around him and pulled 
him a little closer: "Its alright. You're here now." Both smiled again before they sank into another passionate 
kiss. 

Slowly Axl pulled them down not just satisfied by a kiss. This man was incredible. His lips tasted like everything 
he had ever wanted, his skin was like chocolate and he just loved it how the black curls were slipping through 
his fingers. By now he had already taken off Slash's shirt who moaned as he flicked his tongue over one of his 
nipple. Fuck this guy made him fell like no one had ever made him feel before. And he had already been with 
quite many girls, but this here.. They hadn't even really done anything but he already knew he would never get 
enough of it. Axl let him take off his shirt too and leaned back as the darker one pushed him down to caress 
his chest with soft kisses. Wandering further down Slash slid his hand playfully into Axl's crotch. He wasn't 


really surprised as he found his member already quite hard as it was the same with himself. 


Now it was the first time he was doing something like that so he was a bit unsure what to do, but he just 
thought of what he would like. And that definitely worked for Axl. The red head was soon moaning louder, his 
back aching in pleasure. Then he felt those soft lips on his neck again and back on his mouth to capture him 
into another passionate kiss. He could sense Axl wouldn't hold it much longer and it was the same with him. 
Kissing and touching that stunning body brought him as close to the edge as nothing before. In the last second 
Axl let his hand slip into Slash's pants which led to a loud moan just muffled by the others neck. Both had 
forgotten the world by now. It was just their two hot bodies pressed together in pure pleasure on the high of 


their climax. 
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Axl took a deep drag of the cigarette and nervously glanced at the house. He didn't really want to go in for he 
knew what was waiting. But at some point in the next days he had to face Stephen and that was better sooner 
than later. 


Finished with the smoke he entered the house and just wanted to head for his room when he already heard a 
snarl out of the kitchen: "Now where have you been this time?" The young man froze and waited till the man 
was in the same room: "Uhm | was out” "Oh you were out.. So why did you come back at all?" he asked in a 
sneering voice, "Do you really think you can talk to me like that and come back?!" Everything in the youngsters 
body screamed to take a step back but he didn't let that urge win: "My mother always wants me back here 


and it's her house too-" 
Smack! 


Before he had really finished the sentence Stephen had hit him hard across the face and warned: "| am the one 
who brings the food on the table! | am the one who pays all the bills for the house. So | am the one you have 
to deal with if you act like a childish fucking asshole!" Axl just frowned at him, knowing there was as good as 
nothing he could say right now that would get him out of this. But this earned him another slap from the 


older man: "Answer me when | speak to you!" 


A couple of hours later the redhead leaned against a house wall, exhausted of his punishment. He had gained a 


blue eye, a bloody lip and several bruises before his mother had come in and had put an end to it. 


And what put an end to his dark thoughts now was a person who looked like half beast and half man. He 
couldn't help himself but the sight of Slash raised his mood and the memories of the things he did with him 
this morning sent a shiver down his spine. As Slash approached the other one he gave him a broad smile: "Hello 
there stranger." Axl smiled back but Slash's face darkened immediately as he saw the state the other was in: 
"What the fuck happened to you?" Axl shrugged: "My stepfather." Slash stroke back the others hair so he got 
a good view of his abused face: "You look horrible. How could he do that to you?" "Its not the first time. In his 
eyes l'm a worthless waste of space." There was a certain bitterness in his voice that made Slash shiver. He 
caressed his cheek: "Don't say that. You are not a waste of space! You are one of the most wonderful persons 
I've ever met! C'mon now." He grabbed the gingers hand and pulled him with him. "Where are we going?" Axl 
wanted to know. "To my place." 

Abruptly Axl stopped. Slash looked at him questioning. "| can't come with you..." "Why not?" Slash asked, "My 


people are nice. Nobody will hit you, you get a warm meal and you gotta see my room with a great record 


collection" He knew he could get Axl's interest with that. But there was still uncertainty in his eyes: “But... | 


dunno. Are you sure | can come?" The guitarist pulled at his arm again: "Yeah l'm sure. Now come on!" 


Axl nearly admired Slash for how easy he brought a strange guy back to his home. By the time they 
approached the door Axl was pretty nervous what was surprising. Normally when a girl took him home with 
her he gave a fuck if her parents would like him or not, but with Slash... he really wanted his parents to like 


him. 


Slash entered the kitchen first: "Hi mum this is Axl, my new friend" He looked at Axl and saw that he asked 


himself the same: were they already friends? And were they just friends? 


Ola was just stirring something in a big pot and turned around: "Oh hi Saul! That's great that you found new 
friends so quickly! Hi I'm Ola. And as Saul's friend you're always welcome in this house!" The woman had shook 
Axl's hand by now which was overwhelmed by all this warmth. But she already ushered the two young men 
out of the room: "Now go and let me finish dinner. It'll be ready soon" She turned to Axl again: "Oh you'll be 
staying for dinner right?" He was totally perplex so Slash answered for him: "Yeah ‘course he's staying mum. 
See ya later." And he took the singer and led him to his room where he quickly closed the door after them. 
"You alright?" 


Axl starred back for a while before he answered: "Yeah, I'm just.. your mum is really nice! And she doesn't 
even know me and..." Slash chuckled: "Course she's nice! | told you we're nice people!" He laughed more, then 
took the others face in his hands and gently kissed his forehead. He held his breath not entirely sure himself 
why he just did that and what reaction he would like, but Axl started to laugh: "Saul?!" The guitarist broke into 
laughter too: "Yeah that's my real name. But just my parents call me that" Axl was still chuckling as his gaze 
found the LPs carefully ordered into a shelf. 

He started to pull out various LPs till they heard a shout from the kitchen: "Boys! Dinner's ready!" 


The darker one gave him a smile: "Come on now. You don't wanna eat cold stuff." 


Although Slash's parents were super nice to him Axl felt uncomfortable in the first I5 minutes of the meal. 
But soon he warmed up and just enjoyed the happiness, kindness and fun that ran around the table. The 

Hudsons treated him as if he was part of their little family and it sure wasn't a family like is own. First he 
was a bit jealous of the love Slash received by his parents but then he thought he was the only person he 


ever wanted to just receive love. 


After the dinner the young musicians found themselves in Slash's room again, listening some old records. Axl 
scanned an album-cover and Slash tried to really memorize his beautiful features which showed just interest 
and pleasure. "You know even thought my parents are always rice.. | never saw them being like that with 
anyone | ever brought home.." Slash stated. Axl looked up and smiled what made Slash heart jump a little. He 
shifted a little closer to the other one: "Because you're something special. You know that right?!" Gently he 
took Axl's face into his palms again: "You're something special Axl" And even gentler he pressed his lips against 


the other's. 
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For the next few days Axl and Slash were inseparable. Sometimes, mostly for the meals they were at Slash's 


home but mostly they hung around the town in record shops or at parties or at their secret place under the 


bridge. 


Slash had even brought Axl to sing at a party accompanied by him playing guitar. Axl would've never dared to 
do this on his own, but with Slash on his side it was different. This guy gave him so much confidence and love 
he felt good all time he was around him. Slash also helped him to be a bit more open, which was weird because 


he was the shy one of the duo. But Axl wouldn't lose his head so quickly when the guitarist was around. 


They stood in a kitchen after a session again and toasted with beers as Axl suggested: "You know we should 
really do this professional someday.” Slash looked at him questionable so he explained: "Playing together. Me and 
youl With a band | mean, we need a drummer and a bassist and a rhythm guitarist maybe. But playing with 
you Slash... | think we could really do this!" Slash wore a big smile all across his face as he had ended and 
committed: "That'd be the greatest thing ever! Being in a band with you... | think after playing with you, hearing 
you sing | can't play with anyone else anymore..." He chuckled and Axl laughed as he pulled him into a hug and 
kissed his cheek, because sometimes his friends was just so fucking adorable he had to do it. 


They were still laughing as another guy entered the room and recognized the redhead: "Well, well, well if it isn't 
Bill Bailey." Axl's mood darkened immediately as he greeted the new one: "Hi Barry, long time, no see." Barry 
was a rather big guy with a rather ugly smile: "Yeah but | was busy working other than you. You know | 
thought about telling my boss about you so you'd finally get a job, but seeing you hanging around with those 
people lately.. | mean do you wanna earn money or dream of something you'll never achieve?" The ginger 
tensed noticeable but Barry went on: "Come on if you're around the right people you can get somewhere, but 


d'you really think he is the right guy?" He nodded to Slash which was just watching the scene silently. 


Axl now wasn't so silent anymore: "Who do you think you are, insulting my friend?" Barry laughed: "He is your 
friend? You better be careful who you're calling friends or you have none at all anymore. You don't have so 
many, forgot this?" Angry he stepped forward: "Oh yeah he is my friend! And if my so called friends like you 
or anyone else have a problem with that than go fuck yourself!" The other growled: "Don't you dare to talk to 
me like that.." Axl though raised his voice: "I talk to you how ever the fuck | want and now fuck off and leave 
me and my friend in peace!" 


Barry shot the two of them black looks before he left the room finally and Axl eased a bit. Shit, that guy was 
one of his only friends before Slash had come along... Feeling the soft touch of the curlyhead now he thought 


he wouldn't miss his old friends at all. His voice was low to calm the situation a bit: "You shouldn't have done 


that." "He insulted you! Of course | did that!" Axl stated. 

Slash smiled a bit and Axl brushed his locks aside to see his whole beautiful face: "You are the best that ever 
happened to this town, so no one has the right to insult you! Not as long as | live!" This guy was the best that 
ever happened to him as well, but he wouldn't say that out loud yet, Axl thought to himself. 


"C'mon. Let's get outta here." Axl grabbed the others hand and they left the house into the cold night, walking 
through the silent streets. 
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Slash didn't know what was better. 

The new The Who album he was listening to right now or the cute redhead on his bed. Seeing Axl so relaxed 
was a rare sight but so beautiful. Slash found he could describe the singer every time differently. Right now, 
swaying slightly to the music, he looked just gorgeous and beautiful and cute. The long red hair falling over his 
shoulders, his eyes closed and his lips slightly moving mutely singing, his hands drumming on his thighs. 


Seeing that young man sitting there beside him on his bed put a thought into his mind. "Axl have you ever 
heard about Romeo and Juliet?" The other opened his eyes slowly and looked at Slash half interested half 
daring which didn't diminish their beauty at all. "You mean that Shakespeare play?" Slash nodded: "Yeah, | was 
just thinking... | mean Romeo and Juliet were forbidden to love each other and we're kinda.. | mean its similar 
and all." Axl raised an eyebrow: "It's similar? In the play whose parents were against their love?" Slash knew he 
was walking on thin ice now: "Uhm | think it were Juliet's, so with your parents thats-" He didn't come to end 
the sentence for Axl had pushed him hardly off the bed and leaped onto him: "Are you saying l'm like Juliet? 
I'm like a fucking girl?" His eyes were glowing dangerously and Slash hurried to answer: "No no no! | just mean.. 
Erm it was a stupid comparison. Forget it! You're not like a girl at alll You're." "I'm what?" Axl asked curios and 
leant down a bit while brushing a black curl out of Slash's face. This gulped: "You're just special! And uhm..." 
"And?" He drew even closer so Slash dared to say the following: "And so hot! Sometimes you're just beautiful 
but then you're so sexy. And | just-" This time he was cut off by Axl kissing him deeply. Responding the kiss 


Slash flung his arms around Axl, who was softly tugging on his hair. 


Nibbling at the chocolate skin of his neck Axl slid down on Slash pulling off his shirt. That pulled him into 
another wild kiss to blow both their minds. Both had never felt like this before when they had been with girls. 
Their bodies seemed to fit so well together as if they were made for each other. Slash pulled off Axl's shirt 
too before he tried to get his jeans open. The redhead smirked and helped him willingly to strip fully but to his 
underwear now and then pulled Slash on top of him. Playfully he grabbed his ass and pressed them together. 
They fought for dominance for a while, rolling around on the floor, quickly losing the rest of their clothes. 


Lying beside each other on the floor, still panting and completely satisfied after some pleasurable, hot and 
sweaty minutes Slash had another idea and he hoped this time Axl would respond better. Although, he thought, 
if they'd always had sex like that after he would compare him to a girl he'd might try that more often 


Leaning onto his elbows he asked the singer: "Will you let me paint you?" Axl grinned up to him: "You want a 
new challenge? Alright then. Paint me. But | won't lie down in any stupid pose!" He shot him a daring look which 
made Slash chuckle: "Don't worry, | wanna paint you like you just were before. Just listening to music.” Axl 


drew a big smile: "Okay, will we listen to Ace of Spades again?" Slash grinned back: "course! Choose whatever 


you want." 


While the ginger put on the new vinyl Slash rummaged for his sketch block and some pencils. 

After Axl had found a comfortable position on the bed again Slash began to paint. He didn't sketch people often, 
mostly he'd like to draw monsters or arimals, but Axl was something so special for him to paint he knew it 
would be his best piece. And it definitely was as Axl told him afterwards. Slash smiled proudly at the others 


praise: "Let me make a copy and I'll give it to you." "Okay but I'll have to wait till tomorrow. | gotta go now.’ 


Back at home Axl found his family sitting around the dinner table which was very unusual when it wasn't 
dinner time. Stephen had this stern look on his face that Axl dreaded so much: "You better come ‘ere child.” As 
he drew closer he saw the pages on the table that were just too familiar to him. It were all the songs and 
poems he'd written about Slash since he'd met him. Some were about just meeting this strange guy, but some 
were about the amazing guitarist and how he got to know him. About how he learnt about all his little habits 


and how he came to loved them and how he learnt to love his body, how he made love with him... 


The man pointed at the pages: "Can you explain what that is?" Axl opened his mouth but really didn't know 
what to say so he closed it again and repeated that a couple of times till Stephen lost his patience: "Didn't | tell 
you to keep away from that weirdo? Didn't | tell you to keep away from this family? And when the fuck didn't 
you become a faggot?" "I'm not a fucking faggot!" Axl defended himself. Stephen hit the table with his fist what 
made Sharon flinch: "You're fucking that guy! You're writing how much you're in love with that fucking guy! 
You tell me again that you're not a faggot.” 


Normally Axl would've screamed back, denied everything, but after today he didn't wanted that anymore. It 
wouldn't get better anyway so what the fuck, right?! 


"Okay, you got me." He said with a surprisingly calm voice, "| am a faggot. | love him, | fuck him and | wanna 
run away with him to start a band!" And with these words he grabbed the car keys lying on a cupboard and 
stormed out of the house. Before Stephen had even made it to the house door he was already in the car and 


had started the motor. 


Knowing he could never come back after that he looked one last time at the house and then drove off to the 
other side of the town. 

Seeing that his friend had his window still open he shouted his name until he saw his face appearing. "Gimme a 
minute, I'll come down" The curl-head answered. As he sat beside him in the car he asked: "What's wrong? 
What're you doing here? With the car?" Not answering any questions Axl just wanted to know: "Will you run 
away with me? Will you come with me to LA. starting a band?" "Wha..?" Slash was totally confused until he 
slowly realized what the car meant. "You can't go back, can you?" Axl shook his head: "Will you come with me?" 
Slash grabbed his neck and pulled him into a long soft kiss before he answered: "Well if you cant go back then 
| can't go back either." 


